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) GREATFOURTH
~ INTHE B PARK

All Previous Celebrations of
Independence Day to
Be Outdone.

GRAND PATRIOTIC RALLY.

——

Two Hundred Thounsand Citizens
Expected to Attend.

The Programme for the Oocasion Out-
shines Anything Ever Before At-
tempted —Beauties of SBchenley Point-
ed Out—Fun Provided for the Little
Ones—Preparations Made to Carry
Visitors—An Outline of tte Day’s Pro-
ceadings—Names of the Orators—The
Athletic Events and the Contastants—
Gorgeous Fireworks in the Evening.

HE weather being
tuir, there will to-
day be four times as
many people in
Schenley Park as
there were in the
city of Philadelphia
when the Declars-
tion of Independence
was signed 116 years
ago. The population
of the city on the
Delaware was thea
25,000, and there will
be st least 100,000,
and the Mayor expects 200,000, men, women
and children—Ilargely children—in the park
on this day of patriotism.

This celebration in Schenley Park, to be
the third and the greatest ot fits kind
means 8 good mauy things for Pittsburg and
its neighborbood. It mesns, first, an exem-
plification of the deep-rooted and howest
patriotism of Western Pennsylvania. This
is shown not only by the great outpouring

of the people, but by the ready giving |

of money by merchants and manufacturers
to make the celebration grest, where they
can see no return except in the satisfaction
they receive from beholding a splenaid
tribute to American independence and
American institutions.

Popuolsrizing the Park and Its Beauties

It weaus a popularization, greater year by
- year, of the great green park which spreads

its acres over the rugged hills and glens be-
vond Oakland. It means for the future =&
po,mulsrization of the magnificent gift of the
Beot merican steel king.

It huioﬂm ‘been said that when the grest
free li lifted its gables and towers
above the park entrance, its grandeur and
location would bring to it only the auto-
moflhe?;;ﬁm_l. But these annual

assemblages in the park of the common peo-
ple, these jollifications for the working
man, with his wife and children, will teach
the middle and poor classes to go to the
park and to love it. It will becoms » fa-
miliar place to them, and the library will
seem to them as only a part of the broad do-
main where they have a right to ream and
to find delight
A Day of Healthfal Enjoymant,

There are lasiing benefits outside of the
immediate good which the people will re-
oeive to-day. They will to-day seeure re-
laxation from labor and worry, s chance to
fill their lungs with the pureair of the fields
and forests and their minds with the sweet
inflnences of immediste Intercourse with
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Arriving at Schenley Park.

nature. Near the entrance all is bustle,

“booths, dust, gunpowder smoke and the

cries of caterers; but no visitor will enter
the park who will not find the green
secluded spots where repose dwells, or the
high hilltops where grand vistas ennoble
tha soul. T

Schenely Park will bereafier be dedi-
cated to these annusl patriotic celebrations
Mayor Gourley took the initiative during
the first sommer of his administration snd
was heartily and ably seconded by Ohief
Bigelow. The celebrations grow yesr by
year. They are siready a feature of Pitts-
burg life. No Mayor will careto drop
them, The people will insist upon them,
and they will be held while the old flag
waves.

Two Men Who Are Taterested,

Chief Bigelow has a keen persvosl inter-
est in to-day’s event. It brings out the
people of Pittsburg to see what he has
wrought and what he is plsuning to do for
the future. It brings sctual cootact with
and appreciation of the city's expenditures
fer park improvements, which during a
great part of the year appeal to the citizen
only by columns of figures in the news-
papers and debates in the city councils.

One ruddy and sturdy little man, wearing
& smile, a blonde mustache and a straw hat,
will be likewise in a patriotic and personally
happy mind to-day This is Jim Me-
Knight, the Superintendent of Sehenl
Park. Chief Bigelow bas planned an
Superintendent MecKnight has wrought
These level, winding roads, these stretches
of lawn, these torest footpaths, these cages
of animals are his He has made them and
is still making; onwearied, hopeful; ever
planning and urging new comforts and
beauties. Why, he has only begun. Jim

BOME POINTS OF INTEREST GROUPED.

has visions of what iz to be that he dares
not yet confide to the outside world.

THE PARK'S BEAUTIES.

Romantie Panther Hollow sand Its Asso-
ciations—The Old Washington Cabln
With Its FPoplars—The Zoo, the Deer
Park snd Guaky,

Inside the park one of the first objects to
catch the eye is the grand-stand, st the foot
of a green slope which stretches away toa
long hilltop on the left. This stand will
seat 2,000 people, and is bullt solidly.
Here the Declaration will be read and the
patriotic epeeches will be made this fore-
noon. On it will be seated 1,200 school
children, who will sing those grand cho-
ruses of the republic which cause the blood
to tingle in the veins of every true Amer.
jean. There will also be massed four
bands, which will present 120 instruments,
and pour forth music that will fairly canse
the leaves on the old apple trees in yon dis-
tant orchard to tremble with emotion.

The people who wish to see and hear will
assemble on the greensward sloping up-
ward from the stand. On this lovely hill-
side, on other days, peacefully browse a
flock of high-bred sheep, Cotswolds and
Boutbdowns, who nibble among the daisies
and lift their , heads only now and then to

g:n at the giddy boys who chase a baseball
un

ding over the grass.
Hard to Tell What They Think,

‘What these sheep will think to-day, when
the cannon and the bands and the gorgeous
crowds seare them into the most uded
nooks along the fence cormers, can onlﬁo
ytold by some expert in sheep lore, like
Rosa Bonheur, of France. J

At the riiht of the roadway is the arena
for the athletic sports in the afternoon.
Here is an oval track one-sixth of a mlile
long, bisected on its longer axis by a track
of 120 yards for sprinting. This track has
been rolled and n until it is almost as
hard as asphslt, with just enough sgon{l-
ness in it for fast footste Around ¢
track i= an amphitheater of temporary seats
where 10,000 people may sit and see the
pastimes.

Only a few rods beyond this track is a
sienboard by the roadside, saying: “To
Panther Hollow.”™ It pointsto a rogged
path which leads to the right, down among
the rocks and oak trees, into that famous
deep, dark and romantie glen which bears

Wme name printed on the sign-

Where the Indian Used to Lurk.
Down this deep glen runsa purling brook,
which tumbles over mossy stones, dashes
down Jittle eascades and eddies through
dark pools among the gnarled roots of cak
trees that could tell of Bhimgiss, Ali-

the Indian chiefs held their council fires,
and sas tar into the night to tell tales of en-
counter of lay plans for war, while the
whip-poor-will called in the dense darkness
of the thicket and the panther wsiled his
doleful the far treetops. Now the
len is a stroll for lovers, or a playground
for merry children.
Near the foot of this glen Is the little

lske, & pretty piece of water where row-
boats will soon be for hire. It 1s 100 yards
broad and 200 long, and is kept in

bounds l.?r an old embankment which form-
erly did doty for an ice pond. Along its
borders are footpaths, and the trees from
the hillside lean over its surface and shake
their green leaves at their olive reflections
in the water.

Perlection of Childish Happ!ness,

The roads that run through the park wind
around in b curves, but & path runs
over the hills toward the Zoo, whence thou-
sands will to-day take their way. They will
E:Ain through fields studded with millions of

sies, whose whiteness fairly obscures the
green of the short grass. Here there are no
sigos to keep off the grass and the children
may wander as they please and fill their
arms with flowers. Yesterday an old man,
coming along the path with a companion,
sald: “Here is happiness to perfection: a,
little child among the daisies. The only
trouble Ican see is that she has more daisies
than she can gather.”” Tosday there will

uippa and the days before Fort Duquesne.
%\n it was in glen in-those days that

be thonsands ot such pictures of happiness.
This pathway leads to Bnyder's orchard,

chimn
Formerly thera mﬁ at each of the four
corners of the house a tall poplar, but one -
bas fallen and d.lupzwea. Its place 13
partially taken by a lilac bush. A
policeman in gn{y. aniform will tell the
questioner, “Thia is the house where Wash-
ington s sald to have st over night
on his way ftrom Braddock to Mount
Washington. It is 110 years old." To

make it fit Father Washington's history at
least 30 years should be added to its age.

. Below thia cabin is the site of the old
Snyder residence, now torn down. In the
place where the cellar was there is a good
spring. Just scross the road is the dove-
cote, %‘ut the doves are seldom there.

The Zoo is just seross a wooded hollow,
but on both slopes of the hollow the deer
have their park, surrounded by s wire fence.
Parts of their inelosure are so secluded that
they ean entirely hide themselves from the
visitors’ eye, and there, in the ool shade,
they lie during the heat of the day. But
they are often seen along the upper fence,
where they are the pets of the ladies

Among the Monkeys and Bears,

At the Zoo the monkeys will to-day enjoy
8 super-asbundance of nuts and cakes, aad
there will be great excitement in monkey
land. Among the many carlosities in the
ugeii the monkeys form the first attraction,
and the four black bears the second. But
there is another greater attraction up in the
orchard back of the animal eages.

This is Gusky, the youthful elephant,
who is growing rapidly to be s burly, big
fellow and one of the forest giants. Gusky
is tied by a ltmngarope fo a tree, and when
he is not eating hay or marsels thrown to
him by children he swings bis derous
head incessantly up and down curls and
uncurls his pliant tronk. Maoy have
wondered at this econtinual motion, and
there have been shakings of heads amon
the wise men who have gone to see him, It
has been said that Gusky is not right in his
mind, that he has softening of the brain,
or rather paresis, that malady which affecta
great men and is absolutely incurahle.

Hoping for the Best for Baby,

Superintendent McKnight was cautiously
approached on this subject. When the

bathe

of water where they may
feet, the fruit trees, the
flowers sund thé outlock hills. They will
hear the meadow lark sing in the the

trill on the vin fenoe,

e

:hor;&.;n[llathnlpplctmndmm

wink sound his'little note in the dark un-

derbrush.

GOING TO THE PARK.

The Lines of Travel and Scenes About the
Entrance —All Roads Lead to It To=
Day — How fo Get Thers Easily sad
Speedily,

This is a beautiful park in which the peo-
ple will celebrate to-day. Its 450 scres in.
clude natural elements of besuty and
grandeur posaessed by no other park in the
large cities of the land. It isa young park,
barely 3 years old; but it is already a site
of magnificent views, splendid drives, se-
cluded walks, mossy dells and all that goes
to make up & region of natural besuty snd
TUTOADCE,

It is easy of sccess, but all lines of travel

will to-day be ecrowded. Thousands, of

Where Weoshington Might Have Stayed.

course, will walk, but many thousands more
will go by street railway. The Second ave-
nue eleotrie line will earry people from all
along the hank of the Monongshels, by
way of Greenfield avenue to the gress new

iron bridge which Four Mile run and
admits to the newm'l st the exireme
southeast corner of the park, This entrance

PATRIOTIC SONGS FOR THE PEOPLE’S CHOIR AT SCHENLEY PARK TO-DAY.

AMERICA.
MY COUNTRY 'TIS OF THER

My country, 'tis of thee
l:’ﬁet ll.nl of liberty,
thoe I sing:
Land where my fathers died,
Land of the m's pride,
From ev'ry mountain side,
Let freedom ring.

My native country, thee—
Land of the noble, free,
Thy name 1 love;
1 love thy rocks and 'rlll.lh
Thy woods and templed hills
My hesrt with rapture thrills,
Like that above.
Let music swell the breeze,
And ring from all the trees,
Sweot freeqom's song;
Lot mortal tongues awalke;
Les all that breathe partake:
Let rocks thelr silence break;
The sound prolong,
Our father's God, to Thee,
Author ot liberty,
To Thee we =ing:
Long may our land be bright
With freedom’s holy light;
Protect us by Thy might,
Great God our King.

COLUMBIA.

Hnil! Columbia, happy land,

Hall! ye hemé:: hmezn born band,

Who lought and bled in freedom’s caunse,

Who fought and bled in freedom’s cause,

,Alnd when the storm ol;ﬂw Wwas gone,
njoy'd the E““ our valor won,

Let ‘Rldtpen ence be our boast,

Ever mindful what it cost,

Ever grateful for the price,

Let its altar reach the skies,

CHORUS.
Firmly united let us be,
Rallying round our Liberty,
n

As a band of brothers joi ed. ™
Peuce and safety weshall find,

HAIL!

Immortal patriotarise once more,
Defend your rights, defend your shore,
L.et no rode foe with implous hand,
Letno rude foe with impious band,
Invade the shrine where sacred lies,
Of toll and blood the weil-earn’ dprue.
W hile offering ce sincere and just,
In heav'n we pi & Toanly trust,
That truth and justice will prevail,
And every scheme of bondage fail
CHORTS,

Bound, sound the trump of fame,
Lt “‘umngm'l gTeat name
Ring thro' the world with loud applause,
Ring thro' the world with loud applause,
Let every clime to freedom dear,
Listen with a Joyful ear.
With equal skill, with Godlike pow'r
He governs in the [ ur,
Of horrid war or guides with easa,
The happler times ofhonest pesce.
Cuoncs.

STAR SPANGLED BANNER.

O say can you ses by the dawn's early light,

Whet so proudly we hail'd at the twﬂl“g 's
last gleaming;

Whose siripes and bright sters thro' the
perilous fight,

O'er the ramparts we watoh’d were so gul-
Iantiy streaming;

And tljne rocl:cu' red glare, the bombs burst-

ng in air,

Gave prool turo” the night shat our Flag

wis siill there,

CHORUS.
O say does the Star Spangl'd Banmer yot
&

wRYE,
O'er the Land of the Free and the home of
brave.

On th&&:m dimly seen thro' the mists of
]

w];mie the foe's hanghty host in dread =i-

fonoe re 2

What is that which the breeze, o'er the tow-
eﬂnﬁ L1TH]

As it fitfolly blows, half conceals, half dis-
clnses;

Now ;::rheg the gleam of the nwn}ng‘a first

m,
In full ziwory reflect’d, now shines in the
SLredln.
OHORUS, i

Tis ?:e St:r Spangled Banner, Oh! long may
WA

e,
©'er the Land of the Free, and the home of
the brave. - 4
1
i R

on! tlmsdhe it ever when Freedom shall
stan
Between their lov'd home, and the war's

desolation;

Blest with wvict'ry and peace, may the
Heav'n rescu'd land,

Praise the Pow'r that hath made and pre-
serv'd us & nation;

And conguer we must, when qur cause it is

Annjt‘.ll:u be our motto—"In Goa is Our
Trust.”

CaoRUs.
And the Star Spangi'd Banner, in trinmph
shall wave,
O'er the Land of the Free, aund the home of
the Brave,

RED, WHITE AND BLUE.

0O Columbia ! the gem of the ocean,

The home of the brave and the frea,

The shrine of each patriot's devotion,
to thee.

Thy mandates make assemble,

When Liberty's form stands in view,

Thy banners make trunn{ tremble,

When borne by the red, white and blue,

(HOEUS.

When borne by the red, whits and biue,
When borne by the red, white and blue,
Thy bauners make tyranny tremble,

When borne by the red, white and blue.

When war winged its wide desolation,
And threatened the land to deform,
The ark then of freedom's foundsation,
Columbia, rode safe through the storm;
With ber garlands orﬂnrrg around her,
When so proudly she bore her brave crew,
With her flag diy floating bsfore her,
e rod, white and blue.

Then bright wreaths of laure! bring hither,
Let none dare their honor assail;

May the wreaths they have won never
Nor the star of their gl pal

Nor the star o glory grow e;

May phe sorvice united ne’er sever,

But still to her colors prove true,

The army and navy forever!

Three cheers for the red, white and bluoe.

Caorvs:

HAPPY DAY!
T
L

Hafl! hail happy dsy! Hall sweet morning

ray
Bright sun that gildeth n nation’s glory!
Xow hﬁ:: Joyral c:';. we our b’lnm

Lo‘n'imlj’“ wave o'er the wise and the

free
Ana the young this day with loud rejolcing,
Shall the deeds of the ancient pro-

claim.
When heav'n smiled the contest blessing
And & nation gained a name—Hasail]
Mark each bearing hirh, Gleameth each

fearless eye:
Freedom hath sealed ug, And wisdom hath

erowned us;
Here in gloom shall lower, Nevera tyrant's

HAIL! (Chorus).

power,
Free in all our land shall be,
Our Innd (Our land forever free) Our land

{Reprat) :
Forever Iree—Our land (Oor land for-
ever free) Our ldnd
Forever free—(shall be) Shall be forever
iree (Repeat)
1L
Hail! ha!‘l! happy day, S8wift the glad-d'ning
™

¥l
Durrtin over moontain and wide roiling
ver,

¥Yanquish lnrldm" and shelter thof'nn
For we know the gift our tathers left ns,
And will sing so holy flame,
And its splendor e'er increasing,
8hall secure enduring fame,
Hail! hatl! happy day! sweet morn-
ray!
DOBAD - " »
down the r
sam wl:n‘?go:um of time, Far may thy
r resdom, foraver endura,
Shl.ll(::p(asll‘:)ﬂl be torever free), Shall be
Forever free (Shall be, sball be forever
e —
fres. (Bepeat). y

£ e T e
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YANKEE DOODLE.

Origin of Yankee Doodle—In the summer
of 1778 the British arm$, under command of
Abercrombie, lay encamped on the east
bank of the Hudson river a littlesouth of
the City of Albany, awsiting reinforcements
of militia from the Eastern States previous
t0 marching on Ticonderoga. During the
monsh of June these raw levies poured into
eamp, company after company, esch man
differently armed, equipped and accoutered
from his neighbor, and the whole present-
Ing such & spectacle as was never equaled,
uniess by the celebrated regiment of merry
Jaok stafl. Their outre uppearance fur-
nished great amusement to the Britlah offl-
cors, One Dr. Shambnrg, an English sur-
geon, composed the tune of “Yankee Doo-
dle,"” and armanged it to words, which were

vely dedicated to the new recruits. The
SE?: lnck.m lgs. the tune has uomaht',ig;rn to
. verd:‘ w wo
take from Farmer and Moore's “Historial
Collections,” published in 1830, we bave not,
however, met with before in many years.
As far back =8 1800 this tune is found as
“Bucy Locket Lost Her Pocket."
Father and I went down to eam
Along with Captain Goodwin:
And there we saw the men and boys,
As thick as hasty pudding.

CHORUS.

‘rmh;:nl‘:ooﬂa. doodle-do, Yankee Doodle
Mind the !i'nlin and the step, and with your

guns be dy.
l’tnh:nl'aq;’odle keep it up, Yankee Doodle
]
TYankes Doodle, ha! ha! ha! Yankee Doodl
dandy. °

* And there was Captain Washington
Ugmnnhupingp:l.allbn,
And gring orders to his men,
1 guess tnere was a million,

And then the feathers on his has,
They looked so tarnal finey,
1 wanted peskily to get
To give to my Jemima,
CuORUS:

And there they had a swam;
As big ns a log of maple, ping gun,
On a deunced little cart,
A load for father's cattle.
Cuonus.

And every time they fired it off
It took & horn of powder;
It made a noise like father’s gun,
Only & nation londer.,
Caonva,

I went s near to it mysalf
Ans Jacod's underpinin’,
And father went as near
1 thought the dence was in him.

And there I sse a little

INDEPENDENCE DAY.
Afr: “Champagne Charlie”
The year is full mﬂtﬂ mark,

Qur counftry's
Sinoe sailing o’er the

N st g

8 b
-

'
v

And gaze through gath'ring years, afur,
On Freedom’s natal day.

I CHORUS,
Ring a merry peal of bells,
While the roar of cannon swells;
Fl the banners to the morning breeze,
Float the streamers o'er the land and seas;
B;;rud the red, and white and blae
All the bappy nation tn h,.
Shonting, with a volee of gles, boys,
A song of Independencs Day.
Ouar country’s annals gleam and burn,
That tell her storied age.
'.I‘t:-idl!' wglsl: lov band we turn
er nobleat, ear| ?lso-
No day in nllt:.mr n: on's life
8o d as this shall be;
When, facing death, and pain and strife,
They wrote: “All men are free."”

Caonva.

And though, with d heroie names,
Our hearts are full to-day,

Not one & higher tribute ma,
Than thoss who led the way!

We honor that devoted band,

and truest worth—

Charles Carroll, of the SBouthern land—

John Han , of the North.

CHoORUS,

Bring gariands of the fairest flow'rs,
Bd i ?1'%?@’?” urs;
T gladness ] ng Lo
And glory nﬁ-ﬂd the stene.
Let all the alr resound with mirth,
And songs ofh.utaP_r cheer;
And erown the nation's day of birth,
The best of all the year,

CHORUS.

_ FLAG OF THE FREE.

Baidiom of Dasos pleden of oo

&m o o s SWA

Ita foes shall tmmt?ln and shrinkr?n d.lama;:
If e'er insmited {t be.

Our Stﬁlpu and Stars loved and honored by

all,
Ehall float forsver where fresdom may call,
It still shall be the fing of the l':-ea,‘r
Emblem of sweet liberty.

CHORUS. '
Here we will gather its canse to defend,
Let gcrlou rally, and wise coansels lend,
It still shatl be t{u flag of the free
Emblem of sweet liberty.

With it in beanty no flag ean compare,
All nations honor our banner so fair,
It to insult it & traitor should dare,
Crushed to the earth let him be,
Freedom and progress our watchword to-

When duty ealls us who dares disobey,
Honor to thee, thon flag of the free,
Emblem of sweet liberty.

CaoRUS.

Ev'ry opposer
speed
No m‘:;th. no South, no New England, no
est,
One country always, the greatest, the best;
Long may it \nve,r:lw poor and oppressed,
Bless thes, thou flug of the free,

Caorus.
SONG OF A THOUSAND YEARS,

.  WUSio, H. 0. WORK. -
Lift up your heads, desponding freemen
Mﬁmnﬂonmamt
Forward y8 bﬂv‘ﬂﬂwu’ﬁht‘o reaking,
And it will shine & years,

!l?rsl, vﬂlmm & thousan

. A thousand years, my own Columbia, ete.

Bo! this bright star in 1

e ) A e, | i B B L, ]
Jabfles lasts & thousand years, b “:owm‘n.%l'&:m e
Cuonus. - 3 nuﬁﬂnm‘ﬂmmdﬂm—
Am:mwmm_ ato. Bllent, everyone—

.7'.’.‘: \ ;'_ L a .. "J . ) !"F"‘.., '.,l 5 :‘ .L

COLUMBIA, BLEST LAND!

Columbia, beloved land,

R A R -
© source of all ¢ gEmn

Thou hast in store for me,

Tuen over the yedrs I backward gaze,

Following fast and far,

Until I reach the early days .

Of our own Columbia dear.

CHORDS:

Then carry me back and let mes ses
Whence was the source and flow

Of Freedom's stream that rose for me,
In the hundred years ago.

Columbia, Isee her stand

Upon those distant heights,
- E: Bword of .‘rnsmgo in her hand,

Her cause, a Nation's riﬂaﬂu.

Then, over the years of toil and strife,

Back where her ‘glariu are,

1 see the price that bought the life

Of our own Columuis desar.

CHORUS,
Columbia, I see her wave
The banner of the free—
The Stars and Stripes above the breeze
Who died dor you and me!
Then, over the years where shines a-new
lnnﬁ a gleamy star
We'll cheer tho red, the white, the blue
Of our own Columlia dear,

CHORUS,

Columbia, so rich art thon

'}";:'u . ‘lumh - ledge th 1
BONS AN ters e thee now,

Iu,;fnmo shall ever last. =

Then, over the years in onward flight,

Kever a stain shall mar

The fame so purs, o fair, 80 white,

U our own Columbia dear.

Cuorvs.
MARCHING THROUGH GEOR-
e GIA

Bring the good old bugle, boys! we'll sing
another song—

Bing ﬂI: with a spirit that wili start the world
along— ;

Bing it ul‘vo used to sing it, fifty thousand
strong,

While we were marching thro' Georgla.

CHORUH.

“Hurrah! Hurrah! we bring the Jubilae!
Humhfnte Hurrah! the flag that makes yon

rl
Bo we sang the chorus from Atlanta to the

sea,
‘While we were marching throngh Georgia.

How the darkeys shouted when they hesrd
the joyful Sound!

How the turkeys :obblou which our com-
missary tound!

How the sweet potatoes even started Trom
the groun

While we were marching thro' Georgla.

Cuorvs.
Yes, and there were Union men who wept

with Jovful tears,
When they saw the honored flag they had

not seen for years;
Hardly could they be restrained from break-
ing forth in oheers,
While we were murohing thro' Georgia.

Cuonus,

“Sherman’s dashing Yankee boys will never
reach the copst!”

S0 the sauoy rebels sald, and 'twas a band-
some boast

Had tg:oy nos forgot, alss! to reckon with the

ost,
While we wers marching thro' Georgis.

CHoRUE.
S0 we made athoroughfare for Freedom and

her #
Bixty m-il.lu in Intitude—thres hundred tothe
main;
Treason fled before us, for resistance wasin
While we were marching thro' Georgin.

MT. VERNON BELLS.
“Masea’s in de (ﬁ Cold Ground.™

While the solemn bells are ri
By the tomb of Wuum;wn'f‘{ .

CHORUS.
Toll and knelling,
Wil?hg a sad, lweou:‘nund;
O'er the wave the tones are swelling,
By Mt Vernon's sacred ground.

Long ago the warrior slumbered—
mmr munnry':a father slept. —_—
Amon ufd.n nnm

They the soul have kept.

But the children's children love him,
And his name revers,

Bo where willows wave above him,
Sweetly still his knell you hear.

CHORUS.
Sail, ob, ships, across the billows
Anda bear l:;'a story far,
How he sleeps beneath the willows—
“First in peace and first In war.”
while sweet adisus are swelling,

you come again

He within she hearts [s dwelling,
Of his loving countrymen.
CHORUS.,

FOR ALL AND FOREVER.
—
Patriotic Quartet or Chorus.
Float proudly, O beautiful banner, to-day,
Let each stur shine forth with a new,
brighter ray,
Fornow ‘yon are true to yourself and the
world;

d;
And all men are free where your stripes are
unfurled;
And we know that the “Star-spangled” Ban-
ner'" shall be,
For all and forever, the flag of the free,

Your foldd.- have been cleansed both by blood
and oy five,
You've dra; for the grave son, brother
Their lives they gave freely to save youo
from shame;
Float p-iunaiy. O banner, they diea not in
vain
And we know that the “Star-spangled Ban-
ner" ahall be,
For all and forever, the flag of the free!
Droop s moment in sadness, where thickly
are spread
The green curtained tentsa, which have shel-
tared our deaa;
They sleep trom the homes of their kindred
a "
They died that your beauty should miss not
A star:
And thro'out ev'ry land, over mountain and

Fen,
You should ever be halled as the flag of the
free!

Shine on, ye bright stars, from your fleld of
true bine,
The word and the boast of your country are

true:

Fling wide your broad stripes o'er the land
or the wave,

For never again can they flont o’er aslave:

And we know that the “Stur-spangled Ban-
ner" shall be,

For all and forever, the flag of the free!

VIVA L’AMERICA, HOME OF
THE FREF.

Nable Republic, happlest of lunds,
Foremost of nutions, Columbia stands,
PFreedom's proud banner floats in the skies,
Where shouta of Liberty dally ariss.
“United we stand, divi we fall,"”

“Unlon forever,"” freedom to all!

Cronus.
Throughout the worid our motto shall be,
Viva L'America, home of the free;
Throu-hout the world our motto shall be,
Viva L' Awerica, home of the free!

Shonld ever traltor rise in the Ia

Cursed be his bomestend, vimued“hn hand,

Shame be bis m , seorn be his los,

Exile his heritage, hiis name & blot!

“United we stand, divided we fall,"

Granting a home and freedom to all;
CHORUS.

er L) =
Oll.r"ltd“ pes and Stara” still pmu‘:lyﬂnﬂ
E ‘:l‘uhntr of the brave!
B e o e e
@ we'll die st our country’s call

Cacaoa,

MY UNCLE SAM.

'l'hom%u? young man, and his name was
cle

ncle Sam,
He lived "'round here ]
And his brave deeds it i::fn;ﬁ; Iam,
For he did them for me, you know,
cHORT3:
Then tell all the gl of his name
Sing all the story of his fame,

You'll ind no man like my Uncle Sam,
Tho' you search the world for the sams,

There Gmmtohldx?an and his name was
BHG c?nnlshh ﬂa;gt n'e?‘il'::‘ uq‘.
ut Uncle Sam brave: dh this
He would pay bim ngmxonmm —
Caorvs. .
Therhadl & big fight, and the battle it was
on,
But Unﬂﬁﬂnm\um the day.
And George the King tho' his army was

Unele Bam drove them all away.

CuoRvs.

Apd now Uncle old, & cen

Hmu all the wral’&?nm?m“u;nq .
ow \ ies 13
O'Or!mdm bmd. ?:gd of Libony‘ly e

CHORUB.

AMERICAN HYMN.
Speed our Repubnlie, ;._rnlher on

Lead us in rnmn:s of justics an hs
Rulers as well as the ruled, “one and sall,”
Girdle with virtue—the armor of might!

CHORUS,
Hail! three times hail—to our countryand

1
Hntl!‘tlg.uﬁmmn—m our country sad
Hail! three times hall—to our country sad
Haﬂ!;l:;iéeﬂmuhu—to our country sod
Foremost in battle for Freedom to stand,

Weruhwnmvhen-md'by s call,
Beill lls of yore, when George Washingion
Thunders our war ¢ery: We congquer or falll

CHoRUR

Faithful and honest to friend and to be—
Willing to die in humanity's canse—
Thius we daly all tyran ?O"r.
Wiile we contend for our Unfon and lawsd

CrORTS,

Rise n roud eagle, rise to the olouds,
Spm&lplhy broad e

wings o'er this faly
Western world!
Fling from thy besk our dear banner of
o'
Show that it still is for Freedom unfurl'dl

Cuonca
UNFURL THE GLORIOUS
BANNER.
Unfurl the clmiuTl banner, lo% it sway
upon the
The emblem g‘ our country’s pride on land

and on

the wars o
The gu olm freeman, the gleaming
The I of freeman, the gleaming

Stripes and Siarsl

CHORUS.

Then unfurl the glorious banner

- e out opon the

Read the record of the olden time-upon it

lnﬁs“mhh shall lead us and tne banner

Ahn.:g light %o glory, and a guide o vios

u..:-,'m toglory and s guide to vie
%zmhumm band of patriota who gave

Hsve wris with ateel in history the record
of shelr worth;

From hl:.to '.:'n.m sea tO sea, from

and throd




